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	No longer a King

LAST ATTEMPT AT THIS CROSSOVER FOR ME!

* * *

><p>"Oh the gods hate me," Hiccup moaned."Some people lose their knife or mug. Not me. No, I lose an entire dragon!"<p>

Hiccup the Useless, as called by his people, was right now searching Raven's Point for a Night Fury he had shot down the night anger he hit a tree branch only for it to hit him back, causing him to groan in pain.

"That sounded like hurt."

"Who said that?" I asked, not expecting anyone to be around.

"I'm behind the big rock in front of you." the voice said. I slowly walked to the big rock in front of me and looked above it only to nearly have a heart attack.

* * *

><p>It was a big golden dragon, about 20 or so feet long, excluding the tails and necks, with the 2 tails being 15 feet ong, and the 3 necks were about 10 feet long, with enough spikes on the heads to ma<p>

ke a Deadly Nadder jealous. It had 2 legs with 3 toes, one of them meant to help with grasping things. The wings were like those of a Monsterous Nightmare, except at where the wing would touch the ground, there was no claws. At the end of the tails were countless spikes, forming some sort of mace of spikes.

"Names Ghidorah kid, what's yours kid?"


End file.
